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“Things at the worst will cease, or else climb upward

To what they were before.”

ShaJ^espeare
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A ^trangf Staraufry

HE last rays of the setting sun were just fad-

ing from the western sky, when a weary

traveler paused on the top of Third Hill

Mountain to gaze down upon the little val-

ley at his feet. It was a very narrow valley,

and already the chill mists and darkness

were rolling down from the mountain sides and soon all

would be as dark as Egyptian night. It was a strange feel-

ing to be thus all alone in the mountains of an unknown
country, miles from civilization, with not a house in sight and

the darkness already upon him; but there was no fear in the

eyes of this young man who looked calmly out into the dusky

shadows gathering around him.

He had just decided to camp out, had dismounted, and

was leading his horse to a nearby tree, when, far down the

mountain side, he saw a faint light. It was evidently the

light of a lantern, for it was constantly moving farther away
from him.

“Hello!” he called.

The light stopped immediately and a grutf voice an-

swered, “Well?”

“I’m a stranger in these parts and have lost my way.

Can you tell me where I can find shelter for the night?”

shoiited the young man, moving toward the light as he spoke.

“Guess me might give you a bunk,” answered the moun-
taineer, and soon the two were walking down the mountain
side to a little cabin at its foot. It was a bare little cabin

consisting of ority two 'rooms. The larger one of these served

for a dining-room and kitchen combined, a fact which was
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easily discovered from the rusty, half-broken stove in one

corner and a table in the middle covered with a faded and

torn red cloth. Under a small square hole in the wall, which

served for a window, was a long, low box, which was soon to

be covered with straw and ottered to the stranger for his

resting place. The back room was bare except for a wide

bunk in one corner and a small box, holding a tin basin and

pitcher, in the other.

John Douglass never forgot that night, not only because

it showed a life and people so ditt'erent from his own, but,

also, because it was the beginning of a great change in his

life.

The following morning, when he would have gone to the

next town, which was about fifteen miles across another range

of mountains, he found that his horse, in coming down the

mountain, had twisted his ankle and was very lame. Of
course it was out of the question to try to go on with his

horse in that condition, so he was left to the hospitality of

these people, who, though poor, could, he hoped, be very

kind.

His days were spent wandering around and his nights

in talking to his host and hostess of the great world from

which he had come and of which they knew so little. As
he told them of the big cities with their millions of people,

of the powerful engines pulling their load of passengers and

rushing from place to place, their eyes opened wide with

wonder and they listened with breathless interest to his

story.

One day he started out for a walk rather later than

usual so that it was almost dark by the time he left the trail

and turned into the little path leading o his present home.

When he reached the door, he stopped in amazement. Every-

where there were signs of a wild evening. The table was

lying on the floor, the chairs were upset, the old woman was

sitting on a stool wringing her hands and sobbing, while on

the bunk in the corner lay het husband in a drunken stupor

and in the middle of the floor was half a dozen empty
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whiskey bottles. John Douglass was perfectly astounded.

The mountaineer had been with him only two hours before

and, yet, here he was dead drunk. John knew that he could

never have gone to the nearest town and back again in that

time. “Could there,” he thought—then gave a low whistle,

for that was just it—there must be a “Blind Tiger” here in

this valley. What was the valley he had read about just the

other day that was suspected of sheltering one? He couldn’t

remember now, but he could see what he could find out from

the old woman. She had not heard him come in, so that if

was not until he had crossed the room and was standing at

her side that she looked up and saw him.

“What is the matter?” he asked, seeing an agony of ap-

peal in her old wrinkled face.

“Oh!” she cried, “I didn’t think he’d do it all over agin

after he most kill hisself onct.” Then jumping up, she ex-

claimed angrily, “It’s all Jack Brown’s fault. He done it all.

I hated him the first time I seen him and I ain’t never agoin

to stop neither.”

“Who is Jack Brown?” asked Douglas.

“He’s that scoundrel what’s done all this,” she answered,

pointing around the room, “and mint every home in the

valley,” she ended with a sob.

“What is the name of your valley?” asked John again.

“
’Tis the Meadow Branch Valley,” she said.

Then it all came to him in a flash. This was the very

valley he had read of and five thousand dollars would be his

if he should succeed in bringing to punishment the man who
was doing this nefarious business. Also he remembered it

was Jack Brown, who passed him every morning on his way
down the mountain.

He planned to follow him the very next day and to find

out, if possible, where he went. Early in the morning he
started out and had gone about a mile from the cabin, when
he saw Jack coming down the mountain, so he crouched be-

hind a log until he had passed and then followed at a safe
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distance. The leaves rustled under his feet until it seemed

that the man in front must have heard him, but, no, ap-

parently he had not, for he kept straight on without ever

glancing around. John had followed him about a mile when
they came to a very dense wood with trees so tall and thick

that nothing could be seen but the sky above, the trees and

the earth beneath. Here Jack followed an almost buried path

until he came to a cleared space. Here, then thought Jack,

concealed in this ideal place, was the distillery that by its

products was working such havoc in these mountain homes.

He had noAV entered the clearing and there in the midst

of it, he saw Jack Brown standing before a—grave! He
stood stock still in astonishment. “Was this the end of it

allT' he wondered. He was irot one to give up easily, birt

he had felt so certain this nrorning of making a great dis-

covery, and now—what had he found, anyway? Well! he

might at least express his sympathy for the mourner, he

thought, and walked quietly up and put his hand on Jack’s

shoulder. At his touch, the man began sobbing with great

convulsive sobs.

“What is it, my friend?” asked John Douglas.
“
’Tis my wife, sir,” he answered, “she died only two

weeks ago.”

Just then John happened to look at the head of the

grav® and there, instead of a tombstone, was a stove-pipe,

from which a faint curl of smoke was coming.

It must be pretty hot down there where she is,” he said

gravely, and slipped a pair of hand-cuffs on the pretended

mourner.

“Who are you and what do you mean by doing this?”

demanded Jack.

“I’m John Douglas of the Secret Service, and I arrest

you in the name of the law,” answered John.

Agness Stribling.
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3Fatali0m in A^nfiJi”

HE “Aeneid” owes its immortal fame, not to

any happy accident, but to its elegance and

charm of style and its pathos, purity, and

nobility of feeling. In stateliness of meas-

ure, in suggestiveness and vividness, in

original and well-drawn figures of speech,

the “Aen®id,” indeed, almost reaches perfection.

The two forces which prevail in this great epic are re-

ligion and fatalism, the latter predominating. The religious

tendencies are preeminently fatalistic. It is true that a

marked reverence for the gods is manifest throughout,

numerous sacrifices to the ditferent gods are made, and they

are frequently invoked; but, still, behind the gods and be-

yond their power, is constantly seen the grim hand of Fate,

silently but surely guiding every act and leading every event

to its destined end. This fatalism, as seen in the “Aeneid,”

is generally a blind, impersonal force—a first cause. In nine

places, however, we find it represented in the persons of the

three sisters, the Parcae. These three Fates were supposed

to have their abode near Pluto’s throne. Clotho, the youngest,

spun the thread of life, in which the bright and dark lines

were intermingled. Lachesis, the second, twisted it and, under

her fingers, it was now strong, now weak. Atropos, the third

sister, armed with a huge pair of shears, remorselessly

clipped the thread of human life.

Whether this fatalistic force be personal or impersonal,

it is ever present, dominating and controlling every adven-

ture. The Trojan prince is careful to appease the gods, is

observant of every detail and formula of religion, is quick to

catch the meaning of heaven from omens of words, from
flight of birds, from entrails of victims; yet, in every in-

stance, he reverently yields to the will of Fate, submissively

saying “Sic volvere Parcas.” Again we hear him saying:

'‘‘‘Me si fata meis paterentur d/acere vitam auspidis et

sponte mea componere auras
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neither Juno, nor Carthage, nor love, nor sword, nor fire, nor

sea, nor the fears of his own companions can stop the course

of Fate.

In the “Aeneid,” the Fates, indeed, control the helm of

necessity and what they impose man must abide. Thus, the

“Aeneid” may fittingly be called “the epic of destiny,” whose

theme is the greatness of the destinies of the Roman Empire.

^‘‘Tu regere imperio populos, Romane, vwmento

Radsgue imponere morem,,

Parecere subjectis et debellare superbosP

—Cora Martin Rolfe, ’12.
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spring

OBIN is singing

In the apple tree.

Singing of spring

To yon and to me.

The buttercups offer

Their gold to the sun,

And forget-me-nots nod

To the cool “Meadow Eun.”

The busy bees work

Through the golden hours,

Gathering honey

From smiling flowers.

The buds are bursting

On bushes and trees,

And green vines sway

In the gentle breeze.

At sunset the birds

Sing their evening prayer,

And stillness reigns

In the balmy air.

—Mary Anderson Gilliam, T5,
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IJetuarii of iFnrgptting

LL right, then, I’ll meet you to-morrow at

half-past three if I can go
;
but when a fel-

low is as hard up as I am, it’s hard to tell

what he can do a day ahead.” Billy tried

to speak cheerfully as he said this, parting

from his crowd of friends, but if the truth

be known, this same Billy was very much in despair at

heart. Indeed, it was enough to make a boy of ten feel as

if he were the most miserable person on earth.

This was the state of atfairs. Billy Steele received an

ample allowance for spending money, but since the baseball

season opened, Billy had asked for money in advance for

three weeks past, and his father had warned him the first

of this week that he positively would not advance any more,

that his son should be taught to make his allowance last

from week to week. Uncle John, always ready to help Billy

out of his many difficulties, had given him a quarter that

morning for the baseball game next day, but it had been

Billy’s luck to lose it to-day.

Billy was exceedingly quiet during supper. He was

worrying his poor little brains about his lost quarter. He
asked only two questions during the meal.

“Father,” he said, looking at him solemnly, with his

large dark eyes, “if somebody loses something, and advertises

for it, do they have to pay the person who finds it? Does he

charge anything for bringing it back?”

“No, son,” said Mr. Steele, “people usually offer the finder

something, but he does not charge anything for bringing it

back.”

“Well, then, how much does it cost to advertise for

something?” inquired Billy with aroused interest.

“Oh, about a quarter, I guess,” replied his father.

“Ugh,” Billy groaned unconsciously. “A whole quarter!”

he sighed.
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His mother and father and big sister smiled, but they

asked Billy no questions.

After supper Mrs. Steele advised Billy to write his com-

position for Monday. “You know how tired you will be

after the game to-morrow.”

“But, Mother, I'm not going to the game to-morrow. 1

lost my quarter,” Billy explained, trying to smile bravely.

Mrs. Steele drew him towards her and both sat down in

a big leather chair, while Billy, with his head resting against

her shoulder, told her his troubles. She arose, “IVell, anyway,

William, you had better write your composition to-night, for

then you will have it through with. What is your subject,

dear ?”

“Improvements I have noticed in our cit}^ is what we
have got to write about,” he replied, idly kicking the fender

with the toe of his shoe. If it were only what ought to be

noticed in our city then I could write it.”

“I am going in the library with your father, and you

write your composition in here,” she said, closing the door

after her.

Billy seated himself at the desk and, reading as he wrote,

he said, “This street has just been paved with pavement. I

noticed a new building is being built on the corner.” He
was busy for some moments, but soon he fell to studying

the blotting paper on the desk pad. He was talking to him-

self in a lov*r undertone, “I write a word, blot it and, then,

have to read it backwards on the blotting paper. I can read

them easily with a mirror. I’ll go get one.“

Keturning with a mirror, Billy found he could make out

many words. “Sister,” he asked, “what does a-d-o-r-a b 1 e

spell ?”

“Adorable,” she replied.

“And what does this spell?” he asked, spelling out an-

other word not familiar to him. She spelt it. Billy chuckled.

“Gee-whizz,” he exclaimed.
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“What are you doing, William?” she asked, looking up

from her book.

“I don’t know, reading something sounds like a love letter

to me. It is your writing, isn’t it?” Billy replied mis-

chieviously.

“Now what possessed you to do that,” she looked at him
strangely. “Billy,” she said in a pleading tone, “you’ll not

tell anyone what you read. You’ll be good and forget it,

won’t you?”

He looked at her steadily for a second, and then said

slowly, “Why, j'^es. I’ll forget it. When a fellow is as hard

up as I am, he has more serious things to think of.” He
blinked solemnly, “Yes, lots more serious.”

“Billy, would jmu like to go with Tom and me to-morrow

afternoon. We are going out to the game in his car?”

“Would I? Well, you just bet I would,” and giving one

of his favorite war-whoops, he threw his arms about his sis-

ter’s neck.

—Nellie Sedbury^ ’13.
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lEttolution of Hook
VER since the creation of the world, since the

remote times when prehistoric men wan-

dered over the earth and lived his wild,

savage life in the obscurity of primeval

wilderness until the present day of the

greatest civilization and refinement, man
has ever striven to provide some means for the representation

of his thoughts to his descendants,—to erect a monument to

his memory. Tflie best way that man, to-day, can provide

for this is books, the records of time. However, years and

years have been consumed in making these what they are to-

day.

Primeval man knew nothing of books. How was he to

keep his records? How was he to leave traces of his exist-

ence behind him? This question, like many others, did not

baffle the ingenuity of ancient man. In the lands where he

dwelt, he erected large piles of stones, which, through ages,

bore testimony to the existence of prehistoric man. These

signified to subsequent generations that man had lived and

died here before he inherited the sphere which once was his

possession.

The erection of piles of stones was a practice of the pre-

historic age and, therefore, passed away wdth it. When the

mist of the past began to lift, man began to employ other

means for his representation. This new method was oral

tradition, by means of which the chronicles of the times were

transmitted from father to son, generation after generation,

until, with the change of times, other means should be intro-

duced.

When oral tradition ceased to be and verbal records be-

came a thing of the past, writing took the place of the earlier

forms. The earliest forms of writing were picture-writing

and hieroglyphics. Well did these perform their work of

preserving the memory of ancient times and men ! The
chiseling on the ancient monuments has been of inestimable

value to the historians of to-day in bringing to light the hid-

den annals of the past. What would we at the present time
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know of our predecessors of a bygone age, had they not taken

the care to preserve for us these wonderful accounts of them-

selves and their lives ?

These monuments, in their turn, began to be looked upon
by the people of a new and advanced age as a very primi-

tive method of representation. It was with this idea in mind
that hand-writing was now introduced. Praise to the monks
who toiled their lives away in their efforts to preserve the

chronicles of the past ! There, in the seclusion of their monas-

teries, they worked day after day, year after year, ever busy

with the endless task of copying and writing, for which we
are so deeply indebted to them. It was through them that

the learning and literature, accumulated in centuries, to-

gether with the records of their own time, have been pre-

served and transmitted to the modern age.

The world is subject to change, and all worldly things

are ever changing. Thus it was, that, with the growth and

development of the intellect of mankind, not even writing

was sufficient to supply the ever increasing wants and de-

mands of man. Now, as had been the case many times before,

it became necessary to provide some new means for satisfying

the desires and requirements of a more advanced age. The
final triumph came when printing was invented in the fif-

teenth century. To Griittenberg are we indebted for this great

advancement in civilization. All the demands of man could

now be supplied, for new books could be produced in an in-

credibly short time, and old ones could be multiplied in count-

less numbers.

Thus it is that, although countless millenniums have

passed away since man was first placed on the earth, we have,

to-day, the records and memorials o fthe past. Through time,

the greatest modifier of the manners and custom's of humanity,

this great change from the most primitive to tlie most mod-

ern has been effected in the record-keeping of man. To what

do we owe our thanks for our present condition? What is

it that has elevated us from the obscurity of the past to the

highest pedestal of civilization and culture? It is the in-

fluence of books, —Francis Drewry^ ’14,
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A pfa for tlyr “Unit” ^galrm

LL the large high schools in the northern

part of the United States, and even many
in the South, have the “unit” system and

all seem to have found it successful. We,
therefore, the pupils of P. H. S. ought to

set an example to the smaller schools in the

State in adopting this method.

As I have attended a high school where this system was

in use, 1 hope a few words from my own experience will be

pardoned.

llhe entire high school course consists of eighteen units or

subjects of one year each. When a student completes four

years of English, three years of history, three years of mathe-

matics, two years of language, two years of science, and four

elective subjects, thus making eighteen units, he is allowed to

graduate whether he has taken three or six years to do it.

If, however, he fail in a certain subject, he is not obliged to

repeat the whole course, but has to make up before his gradu-

ation only the subject on which he failed. This gives a stu-

dent courage, for although some subjects appear hard "o him
and he fails to pass them, still he is able to keep up with his

class.

In case of sickness or some weakness, which very often

is the cause of turning a pupil away from the educational

path, this unit system again is of great advantage. Such a

student may take only about two subjects during that year

and, if he feels stronger and more fit for study the next year,

he can make up his missed subjects and still keep on with

his class.

Educators who are familiar with the unit system claim

that it keeps in the school pupils who, otherwise, would drop

out because of inability to carry a heavy set course per year,

or for want of interest in some set subject wholly unneeded
in their walk of life or chosen line; for this is the age of

specialty.
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It, also, has been claimed, that many boys are dropping

out from' the schools, not because they do not have sense

enough to carry on their studies, but because they want practi-

cal education; and we know that our graduates are mostly

girls. This has been recognized to such an extent by New
York, Boston, and other large places, that manual and ma-

chine shops are being run by the high schools and units here

count with mathematics and English to make a mechanical

graduate of the same rank as one who takes his units in the

languages and arts.

This cannot all be done at a bound, but we students

might be allowed a little latitude in following our own bent.

The faculty should always make the course. But might we
not have the choice of certain “elective” units and might we
not have the privilege of advancing in everything that we
have made and of making up failures as the schedule may
allow? This in itself would be an advantage for if the

“flunked” subject is harder to one than to his class-mates, a

year of advanced work in other subjects may give him just

the maturity needed to grasp it and he might derive much
more benefit from the subject the next year.

Then, why should we not have the system in a school like

B. H. S., which ranks among the foremost in the State? Let

us show the other high schools something new and better.

Let them follow us, that we may not have to follow them, for

many of the leading Virginia high schools have it already and

in time it will be a State system. In conclusion, I say, “Let us

grasp the opportunity offered us in adoption of the “unit”

system and we shall see that we shall be just as successful as

other schools.”

—G. A. SvetUk, ’13.
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SfUnrljtng of Ifia ^uapftiJiprB

A Playette in One Act.

Characters: He, the Thiee, the Cop.

SCENE I.

(Hi’s bedroom at night).

He {undressing^ : Now will I proceed to disarrange the

numerical order of my daily habiliments. Such is life, that

one must evade the inquisitive orbs of this terrestial sphere

by enclosing their forms in clothes and draperies,—to help

eradicate the loathsome impression that their corporal shapes

would necessarily induce into the thinking apparatus of this

vain world. And what is life? ’Tis but to live; to eat; yea,

eat and live and, at the falling of shadows, seek slumber on

a nocturnal couch, and gently let your lids fall to, and snore

and snore; while some villainous thief dost avail himself of

the opportunity to steal your valuables. (Proceeds to hang

a pair of suspenders with the rest of his clothes and gets in

bed.)

SCENE II.

(Same; He asleep; enters the Thief).

Thief {tif-toeing about the room ) : So it is when this

vain world takes to the couch, that night-birds prowl abroad

and pierce the windows of the rich
;
take their look upon the

forms of slumbering men—and aU is well. (Looks at sleeper).

So the millionaire shrinks in size when his daily toilet is

disarranged; so he most appears like the canine that he is,

when he growls in sleep. The grisly bear snores no more

loudly in his den than the millionaire, asleep upon the couch

of men. (His eyes fall upon the suspenders; he picks them

up). So this is what supports his pants, that support his

pocket, that supports his pocket-book, that supports his



18 TSE MISSILE

family, himself, his all. Whaf value can I steal in this one

thing his supporter, and, since his wealth supports him, his*

wealth? So here it goes. (Starts out of window with sus-

penders). A pear of suspenders and I’m a millionaire. (He

awakes and after a scufflle with Thief, masters him).

He: Mammon’s curses be upon thee, thou infidellish

rapscallion. Per sidera tester that thou art, a cut-off ,bow-

legged, “paritoed,” crook-nosed, unsophisticated block-head,

thou vile nxbbish of a hyprocritical atheist!

Thief: The very image of thyself. For since all male

beings call themselves men, and all true men are alike, and

I’m a male being, you curse me, you curse yourself.

Hi: Thou miserable quintessence of clay, thou undigni-

fied wretch without table manners, why didst thou flinch

from me my only pair of suspenders? Didst thou deem thy

villainous theft wouldst evade the precision of mine ever

watchful eyes, thou low-down creature, who never attended

Sunday School? Wretch! Thief! Villain! Thou art appre-

hended in the act ! Keimburse me with mine own ! Give me
my suspenders!

ENTERS COP.

(Cop puts “bracelets” on Thief).

Thief: Such is fate; I came for a fortune but got a

Copper; I’h neither rich nor wealthy. I haven’t got a'^copper;

but a Copper’s got me. Few are they who land in Sing Sing

;

fewer still wear bracelets like these. Now I must go and live

and work, a server of my country under the stars and

stripes. The courts serves the justice, justice serves the law;

he serves his sentence, it serves him right, for who has served

yet ne’er been served and in that serving serves his country

behind prison bars, is served. True service is but the serving

truly of that service.

Cop: Come along here! >
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Thief: Just one moment;—him that has gets. I have

stolen; am stolen, for who steals, steals, and whoever deprives

me of m'y freedom steals my liberty. So I am stolen, since

life is liberty and liberty is self!

Cop : Shut up ! Come along

!

Thief: Why should I shut up? I shall be shut up, yet

in that shutting up my life will not be closed. Still that’s

not true, for my life will be confined, and since confinement

is close, it will be closed. So I shall live after my life is

closed. Come, let’s away amidst the walls, prison walls. I

shall be in prison, yet still be free. For

Stone walls do not a prison make.

Nor iron bars a cage,

When there’s molasses and com cake.

And on Sunday a funny page.

Exit.

(With apologies to “Wilhelm”),

—B. T. Jinks.

1
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Shitorial

Did Bacon write “Shakespeare?” It seems to us that all

this discussion that has been, and is taking place as to who

was the author of our best known books and plays, is useless.

Even if the Baconians should prove their side of the ques-

tion, what will they have accomplished by it? What is their

aim? There is no doubt that the person who started such an

argument, had he succeeded in convincing himself, would have

turned about and taken the opposite side just for the sake of

arguing. Enough, we have the wonderful writings, and their

literary value is not likely to be increased or diminished by

having Bacon’s, instead of Shakespeare’s, name signed to them.

Still it is pleasing to an actor to know that the greatest writer

of the drama was one of his profession; moreover, everyone

wishes to know the truth.

Is it possible that the secret could have been kept so

long? There is an old saying that “murder will out,” and we
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might safely add, whether it be literary murder or no. It

is both probable and possible that this secret of the author-

ship of Shakkespeare’s works, if, indeed, there ever was such

a secret, would have leaked out. Yet it has never been dis-

covered, although Shakespeare, besides being intimately ac-

quainted with such men as Ben Jonson, Beaumont, Marlowe,

the Earl of Essex, the Earl of Southampton, and Sir Walter

Raleigh, had a wife. Still none of them suspected such a

secret. Bacon, too, had a wife and family and friends, none

of whom ever intimated in any way that such a secret existed.

Could this have been possible? It is possible that no one

would have told during Shakespeare's life; but, surely, the

so claimed “fraud” would have been found out after his death.

It is entirely improbable that out of so many who would neces-

sarily have known the secret, there was not one who would

not have thought it his or her duty to tell it to the world.

Again, it is very probable that Bacon would have claimed

the authorship himself in order to secure as his own the fame

which he justly deserved, had he written the works of Shake-

speare. Would any man have willfully given up praise and

rame to another? Is it natural?

Besides contending that Shakespeare could not have writ-

ten his plays, because he lacked education enough, the

Baconians claim that, because Shakespeare signed his name in

several ways, he was a “barbarian.” The fact that he signed

his name in ditferent ways proves nothing. It seems to have

been customary at that time for men to spell their names in

various ways; for it is known that Shakespeare was not the

only prominent man of his times to write his name in many

ways. As for his education,—Shakespesare, being thrown

with actors, plays and stage life nearly all the early part of

his life, and being an actor himself, was far more suited for



22 TSE MI88ILE

a playright than Bacon. Environment certainly had a great

effect upon Shakespeare.

There is one more question of great importance: Could

Bacon have composed such verse as appears in some of Shake-

speare’s plays? Probably he could. We have nothing to

prove he didn’t. We are certain, hovpever, that he did once

compose some poetry—a number of translations of the

Psalms—of ’which he was evidently very proud, for he dic-

tated them to a very dear friend. Even a casual glance at

these will be enough to show that Bacon was no poet. Could

anyone other than a poet have written the plays of Shake-

speare? The question is absurd. Bacon could not have writ-

ten them. Shakespeare was, possibly, the only man of his

times, so far as records show, that had all that was necessary

to produce such plays. He was a genius. He alone could

have written such plays. We are determined to hold this

point of view until some person produces absolute proof that

he did not, which we believe will never be.



Robert Butcher

Well, if a good beginning is any sign of a good ending,

the Petersburg High School nine will have the most success-

ful season for years. On the morning of March 30, Captain

Pollard and his bunch of “huskies” journeyed to Emporia and

defeated the Emporia nine with a score of 14 to 5. It was a

walk-away from start to finish, except in the eighth inning.

Baxter did the twirling for the Petersburg High School,

and he did it well, too. Pie was nearly invincible until the

eighth inning when he weakened a bit and let his opponents

get their first run. There was only one out and the bases

were full, when “Rookie” Spooner was called in from left

field to succeed Baxter. The Emporia boys, however, had

gotten the hitting fever, and not even “Rookie,” our new
“southpaw,” could stop them until five of their men had com-

pleted the circuit of the bases. This, though, was the only

inning in which Emporia had a chance, and the game ended

14 to 5 in our favor.

Our team got about 20 hits in this game, no man getting

less than two apiece. Pollard “swatted the pill” for two

doubles and a triple. Now, isn’t that batting? Kinsey at

first showed a marked improvement both in the field and at

the bat. He got two free passes and two singles out of five

times up. Elliott, as usual, was right there with the goods,

and Spooner was “hitting some” too. As we haven’t space
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to call over each player, we must close by saying the whole

team played a crack-a-jack game of ball, and if they keep up
that style, it will be a winning team.

llhe team that represented the High School in this game
was as follows: S. Barksdale, Second Base; W. Kinsey, First

Base; B. Andrews, Third Base; O. Pollard (Capt.), Short

Stop; A. Elliot, Catcher; R. Young, Left Field; B. Potts,

Center Field; M. Spooner, Right Field and Pitcher; E.

Barksdale, Right Field; H. Baxter, Pitcher.
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1Exrl;an^

Beatbice M. Coleman, Editor
I

The exchange table is one of our great delights and we
look forward to the arrival of our literary guests with pleas-

ure. Unfortunately, this month quite a number of them are

delayed in making their appearance.

“The Eaquet”—Your paper is very neat and attractive.

“The Wonders of Wireless Telegraphy” is exceedingly inter-

esting and well written. Your departments are well-

balanced.

“What’s in a Name,” a story, and “To Her,” a poem, con-

tained in this month’s issue of “The Critic,” reflect much care

and thought in their preparation. On the whole this is a

pleasing publication.

“The Record” is, as usual, very good. A few cuts would

add to your magazine a great deal.

Several copies of “The Missile” have been forwarded the

John Marshall High School. As yet they have not acknowl-

edged us. Has our magazine found its way to their waste

basket?

“The News” from St. Louis, Mo., was the first exchange

to put in its appearance. It is one of our most interesting

papers, and its “Literary Department” is excellent. We
would suggest that you do not mix your jokes with your ad-

vertisements.

We acknowledge the following magazines: “The Flat

Hat,” “The Richmond College Messenger,” “The Oracle,”

“The Monthly Chronicle,” “The Randolph-Macon Monthly,”

and “ The Cadet.”
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Mr. Kichard Myers, an old High School boy, is now an

“ensign” on the “Delaware” with the Atlantic Squadron.

Mr. Leon Savage, a graduate of the Petersburg High
School, is taking a course at Perdue University.

Mr. Jack Myers, who was prevented from being among
the graduates of “1910” on account of sickness, is now living

in Charlotte, N. C. He holds a responsible position in the

Charlotte National Bank.

Mr. William Smith, of the class of “1909,” has accepted

a position in Panama. Look out for the completion of the

“Canal” soon.

Miss Florence Clayton, who, after her graduation from

the Petersburg High School, continued her studies at Farm-
ville Normal School, now holds a responsible position at that

institution.

Miss Lee Carter, of the class of “1910” is doing stenog-

raphic work in Norfolk.

Miss Elsie McCandlish is another of our graduates teach-

ing in the Southern States. She has a good position n the

public schools of Hartsville, S. C.

Among the graduates of the State Normal School at

Farmville in June will be Misses Matty Lee Grigg and Emily

Peebles, two former Petersburg High School girls.

Mr. Eeuben Eagland, vv^ho had the distinction of being

the only boy to graduate in the class of “1900,” is now suc-

cessfully practicing law in Jacksonville, Florida.

Dr. Junius Stephenson, who was formerly a student of

this school, is assistant at the Neurology School, of New York

Mr. John Townes, who was among the graduates of ’03,

now holds a first lieutenancy in U. S. A. and is stationed at

Fortress Monroe.



IN MEMORIAM

SARAH A. SHORT

Born May 12, 1895

Died March 21, 1912
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It seems that Samuel Johnson was not the only person

who had the perplexing question asked him: “What would

you do, sir, if you were locked up in a tower with a baby?”

—

but also the pupils of III A. Mr. Spooner said he would put

it to sleep; Mr. Booth that he would stop up his ears.

Miss Pearle Mann of IV B had the trying misfortune to

miss two pleasant days from school on account of sickness.

We are glad to have her in her accustomed place again.

Take advice from Mr. Andrews of IV A, and “neither a

borrower nor a ‘loander’ be.”

Miss Field (attempting to pronounce Sthelenus)—^“Sh,

—

St—”

Teacher—“
‘S’ is silent.”

Miss Field (continuing her translation)—“S-is-silent in-

vaded the city.”

Mr. William Robinson of II B, after an illness of two

weeks, has returned to his school work.

Miss H.—“Who was the heroine in Shakespeare’s ‘Mer-

chant of Venice’?”

Mr. J.
—“Antonio.”

Our sympathy goes out to the children who work in the

silk factories of Switzerland, for, according to a IV A trans-

lation, “these children become hunchback and blind, and are

accustomed to die at an early hour.”

Said Mr. Lints to Miss H
,
with the air of much

wisdom: “The hypothesis is the side opposite the right angle

of a right triangle.”



TSE MI8SILE 29

The classmates of Mr. Short IB2 are sorry to have the

latter have the misfortune of measuring his length on the

floor three times in one day. The seats seem to be incapable

of supporting his ponderous weight of one hundred and three

pounds.

Miss Myrtle Benson of II B, altering having been ab-

sent for several days, has returned to school.

Tlhe following question was asked on a history test, not

long ago: “Who was the first prime minister of England.”

Among the various answers given was “Napoleon Bonapart.”

Miss Elizabeth Short of IBl was operated on for appen-

dicitis at the Petersburg Hospital, about three weeks ago, and

IS now getting on nicely. We hope that she will soon be back

with us.

During the past month a very interesting talk on birds

of Virginia was given us by Miss Stuart. She urged us to

take more interest in the birds of our State, to care for them

in winter, and neither to kill them heedlessly nor to wear

them in our hats. We hope that the pupils of this school

will follow her advice, and will become members of the “Bird

Clubs” of which she spoke.

On the 23rd of April a very enjoyable entertainment, cele-

brating Shakespeare’s birthday, was given under the direction

of Miss Kives and Miss Robertson. The followinng program
was well rendered:

Song School.

The Theatre in Shakespeare’s Time Mr.^Wyatt.

Duet (violin) Miss Bowman and Mr. Svetlik.

Cassius Mr. Lints.

Some Flowers from Shakespeare Miss Helen Couch.

Scene from Hamlet Misses Talbot and Allgood.

“I Know a Bank” (song). Misses Baxter, James and Perkins.

t
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On account of the similarity in the German words for

“handkerchief” and “tablecloth,” Miss P.— of IV A, trans-

lated, “She waved a dainty tablecloth to him.”

Miss Virginia Ridenour and Miss Francis Drewry, II B,

received their “Golden” reports as usual.

]Mr. W.—“How many sides has a triangle.”

dJr. P. (promptly)—“Two,—inside and outside.”

'I'here r.rtsl be something wrong with the English lan-

guage. for if toe IV B’s pronounce “chough,” “chow” and

"cow,” what would the A, B, C tots call “rough.”

Miss T. (to a pupil of the III A German class).—When
a German noun does not belong to the masculine gender, to

vhal does it belong?”

Pupil :
—“To the female.”

Several weeks ako we had the exceptional pleasure of

hearing a lecture by Dr. Tucker Graham, President of Hamp-
den-Sidney College. His lecture, the topic of which was

“Success,” was thoroughly enjoyed by the school.

The pupils of II B are very sorry to lose Miss Mary
Tucker, who has left school on account of her health.

It is too hood that Miss Fields of IV A has dropped his-

tory, for we feel certain that she would not have said Edward
III was king of England for eight hundred years.

Miss R.—“Mr. Patterson, what was the most important

event during the reign of the Emperor Claudius?”

Mr. Patterson (promptly)—“The killing of hin\ by his

wife.”
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In the month of March a delightful celebration of the

birthday of Father Eyan was given under the supervision of

Miss Carey Myers. The program consisted of a sketch of the

life of Father Eyan, a musical number and several versea

from Father Eyan by the Tth Grade. The iatter, especially,

added much enjoyment to the program.

One of the most enjoyable features of our last school

month was the celebration of Washington Irving’s birthday.

Much credit is due to Mr. Woltf for the excellent program

which he arranged. First, a sketch of Irving’s life was read;

next, there was a piano solo by Miss Elizabeth Drewry, and

then a reading from “The Legend of Sleepy Hollow,” by Miss

Mary Sutherland. Next followed one of the rarest treats of

our school session in the very instructive and highly enter-

taining address given by Mr. A. K. Davis, of the Southern

Female College, on “Washington Irving, the Father of Amer-
ican Literature.” Mr. Davis, in a most delightful way, made
us acquainted with Diedrich Knickerbocker’s History of New
Fork. “Last but not least” were the two selections given by

our “Glee Club” band, composed of seven boys. On the whole,

the entertainment was delightful and was much enjoyed by all.

Friday, April the twelfth, was a great day with us. The
Dinwiddie teachers visited many of our classes. The IV B.

girls realized for the first time what it meant to be “seniors.”

Wiey had ice-cream with the visitors while we poor “freshies”

had to be satisfied with hearing these “seniors” tell how good

the cream was. Never mind, we are going to be “seniors,”

too, some day!
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ALltTLEl Kn OWLEOGe Is a
D-A/VGERotfs Thing

5 - 3

Af'eBt|Jotntcrs

EVIDENTLY.
“You say that you were not overcharged?”

“No, but the cabby was.”

OUR COUNTRY ’TIS OF THEE.
“Ill fares the land to hastening ills a prey,

Where “Turkey Trots” accumulate and “Waltzes” decay.

THE POWER OF THE PRESS.
Smith—“A couple of months ago Mrs. Jones was look-

ing real well. Now she has lost all her shape.”

Brown (absentmindedly)—“Well, has she advertised for

it?”
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THE CAUSE.
- Koosevelt’s Assurance Policy was too much for the peo-

ple.

NOT WHEN MOTHER IS AROUND.
Two little children were arguing about who should have

first go in a game they were playing.

“1 speak first,” screamed Sally excitedly.

“Yes, my daughter,” quietly remarked her father, glanc-

ing up from his paper, “except when your mother is around.”

THE REASON.
“What does the quotation, “All comes to those who wait,”

mean ?”

“Very probably to the fact that most hotel waiters die

wealthy.”

CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.
“Ma is flirting with the driver,” exclaimed little Willie,

rushing up to his father.

“Why, my son, what made you think so?” asked the father

smiling.

“I heard Ma say to the butler, “William, call that ‘han-

som’ driver.”

AS THE TRUST SHOULD SEE IT.

A bribe in time saves nine.

FROM A COMMERCIAL SPANDPOINT.
Teacher—“What is the value of the ‘Canterbury Tales?’”

Commercial Young American—“Twenty-five cents.”

BAD OFF.
A New Yorker, after showing a friend the wharves of

the city, asked him how he liked them.

“They are without a pier,” replied the friend enthusiasti-

cally.
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For

Watches, Diamonds

and Jewelry

See

TITMUS w aifuiritr

The only lens grinding and

up-to-date Optical Establish-

ment in the city. Brokeri

lens matched on short notice

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY

1 7 Sycamore St., opposite Franklin



Can’t-you say? Can-we say—and if you’ll but grant this store the

opportunity, it will make it a reality.

Don’t wait—no necessity for delay. The Homefurnishings you’ll

want—at prices you’ll gladly pay—upon the most reasonable terms

—

are waiting to make your home a reality.

SPECIAL for the BED ROOM
Kent Special Pelt Mattress $8.76

Kent Special Combination Mattress. 4.76

Full Size Continuous Post Metal
i.Bed with High Grade All-
Metal Spring 8 75

Pull Size Brass Bed 12.50

Genuine Mahogany Colonial Bed— 12.60

Genuine Mahogany Princess Dresser 19.75

Genuine Mahogany Chiffonier 21.75

Genuine Mahogony Washstand 9.75

Genuine Mahogany Wardrobe 25.00

Pull Swell Pront Quartered Oak
Dresser, large Shape, Shaped
Mirror 18.75

Chiffonier to match 16.76

DINING ROOM SPECIALS

Genuine Oak Sideboard $13.76
Fine Quartered Oak Sideboard.

Extra Large French Bevel
Mirror 32.60

Bound Oak Bedstead Extension
Table 9.76

Box Seat Diner to match. 1.76
Bent End Glass China Case 12.76
Extra Large and Roomy China

Case, Pull Quartered Oak 26.76
Beautiful Quartered Oak Exten-

sion Table. Large Claw Feet 23.76
Pine Quartered Oak Box Seat

Diner 2.76
Genuine Mahogany BuSet 42.76

KENT FU go, THE BIG STORE



Cdolkgr of Wtlltam anb ilarg
No better equipped College in Virginia

Pree election of courses, except that degree applicants must fulfill

degree requirements.

Fourteen units required for full entrance
;
twelve units for con-

ditioned entrance, no special students.

132 State scholarships for students preparing to teach.

Interesting literature relating to the College will be sent upon request.

H. L. BRIDGES, Registrar

Williamsburg, Va.

Medical College of Virginia
Established 1838

WELL EQUIPPED FOR TEACHING MEDICINE, DENTISTRY
AND PHARMACY.

For Catalogue address:

CHRISTOPHER TOMPKINS, M. D., Dean,

Richmond, Virginia

THE BEST ANDNEWEST OFEVERYTHING IN

ALWAYS IN STOCK

J. O. JAMES
43 SYCAMORE STREET



lCnlV(ir5llY of

Virginia
CHARLOTTESVILLE, VIRGINIA

E. A. ALDERMAN, L. L. D., President

THE COLLEGE
Iq this department, four-year

courses can be selected leading
to the degrees of Bachelor of Arts,

and Bachelor of Science. Short
Courses are offered for those un-
able to enter at opening of session.

The Department of Graduate

Studies

In this department, an oppor-
tunity is given Bachelors of Arts,
and Bachelors of Science for spec-
ializing in any direction they
may choose. Degrees offered are
Master of Arts, Master of Science
and Doctor of Philosophy.

The Department of Medicine

In this department a four-year
course is given, leading to the de-
gree of Doctor of Medicine.

The Department of Engineering

In this department, four-year
courses are given, leading to the
degrees of Mining Engineer, Civil
Engineer, Electrical Engineer,
Mechanical Engineerand Chemi-
cal Engineer.

The Department of Law
In this department, a three-

year course is offered, leading to
the degree of Bachelor of Law.

Tuition in Academic

Tuition in Academic Depart-
ments free to Virginians. Loan
funds are available. All other
expenses are reduced to a mini-
mum. Send for Catalogue.

HOWARD WINSTON, Registrar

PUBLICATIONS OF THE

B. F. Johnson
Publishing Co.
caiz.EacA' lumiij ihm. im iKjuiaau-aa^

On the Virginia High School List

Price Postpaid

Our Language-Grammar,
C. Alphon.so Smith $.40

Common Words Commonly
Misspelled, Bruce R.
Payne 22

Advanced Arithmetic,
Colaw and Ellwood 44

School Algebra, Colaw
and Ellwood 1.15

Southern Literature,
Manly 80

Southern States of The
American Union, J. L.
M. Curry 75

Half Hours in Southern
History, John Lesslie
Hall 75

Burke: Speech on Concili-
ation with America. Edit-
ed by James M. Garnett. . . .23

Macaulay: Essays on Mil-
ton and Addison. Edited
by C. Alphonso Smith 23

Goldsmith: The Vicar of
\Vakefield. Edited by G.
C. Edwards 28

Tennyson : The Princess.
Edited by CharlesW. Kent. .23

Pope: Homer’s Iliad. Ed-
ited by Francis E. Shoup
and Isaac Ball 23

Coleridge: The Ancient
Mariner. Edited by Nor-
man H. Pitman 23

Shakespeare : The Mer-
chant of Venice. Edited by
Robert Sharp 23

Addison: Sir Roger de

C

over-
ly Papers. Edited by John
Calvin Metcalf 23

B.F.JohnsonPulilishingGo.

Atlanta Richmond Dallas



LISTEN, BOYS!
Every boy should aim to know more than he does, but

should not make the error of believing

that he does.

EVERY BOY SHOULD KNOW

BUCHANAN.
for they will surely need his services before the year is out,

either for a watch repair or perhaps a broken fob. We
are at the service of both the boys and girls.

NOTE THE STORE OF VALUES, CORNER COURTHOUSE AVE.

Petersburg Hardware Co.
HEADQUARTERS FOR

THE CELEBRATED pETERS SHELLS
Also Hardware, Eaamelware, Woodenware, Cutlery, Paints,

Eoofing, Stoves, Pumps, Screen Doors and Windows, Etc.

We carry a stock of S. and S. Wall Board.

It takes tke place of Plastering, is easy

to put on and very durable. : : : : :

PETERSBURG HARDWARE COMPANY, Inc.

PHONE 61. 14 N. SYCAMORE ST.

OUR MOTTO :—Polite Attention and Quick Service



ATHLETICS
are an essential adjunct

to a youth’s education

The World’s Standard Athletic Goods

is the REACH LINE

We are the Petersburg Distributors of Reach Baseball and

Tennis Goods, and headquarters for

Sporting Goods of all kinds

Chas. Leonard Hardware Co.
12-14-16 Bank St, Petersburg, Va.

mjm BUGGIES ^
HARNESS

FROM

W. H. HARRISON CO.

WASHINGTON STREET



^ andoIpb-Mtttcoii (ToUeait....^ ASHLAND, VIRGINIA

You finish the High School this year. Good !

Wh^ not go to Randolph- Macon College ?

Christian Principles
An Institution That Stands For : Manly Character

Genuine Scholarship

Law
It Prepares Men for the Study of : Medicine

Applied Sciences
The Ministry

Eates—Moderate
< dimate—Healthful

Its : Location—Central
Buildings—Modern
Faculty- Strong

It may be the very best place for you.
A postal card will bring catalogue and booklet.

S. C. HATCHER, D. D.,
Vice-President, Sec’y and Treas.

R. E. BLACKWELL, A. M., LL. D.,
President

State Normal School
HARRISONBURG, VA.

For the professional training of young women as

teachers, kindergartners, home-makers, etc.

Location unsurpassed. Modern Equipment
Faculty of Specialists. High standards

More than fifty per cent, of students are gradu-

ates of four-year high schools

Expenses low Tuition free Send for catalogue

JULIAN A. BURRUSS, President
Harrisonburg, Virginia



RICHMOND COLLEGE
ENTRANCE—The College maintains standard entrance requirements

of fourteen units. This guarantees that the graduates of good high
schools will not be thrown, upon entering college, with poorly pre-
pared students, but will be well graded and make rapid progress.

DEGREES—Richmond College has an established reputation in centers
of culture throughout America, and the value of its degrees is every-
where recognized. A degree from this college gives the holder rank
and standing in the beat universities. These degrees are open to both
young men and young women.

EQUIPMENT—Richmond College has modern and standard equip-
ment. The library and laboratories are kept up-to-date in every
respect. Experiments carried on in the college laboratories are regu-
larly reported in the best American and European scientific journals.

THE LAW SCHOOL—A law school, taught by four professors, and
ofliering a two years’ course of study leading to the degree of LL. B.,
forms a department of the College. Fees are lowest in Virginia.
For special information address Dr. W. S. McNeill, Americaa
National Bank Building, Richmond, Va.

For catalogue, entrance certificate, and information, address

President F. W. BOATWRIGHT
Richmond, Virginia

S>tatp Jffpmalf Nnrmal
FARMVILLE, VIRGINIA

Graduates of approved four-year high schools are admitted
without examination to the two-year Professional Course
for the Full Normal Diploma and to the two-year Kinder-
garten Course for the Kindergarten Diploma.

Graduates of approved three-year high schools are admitted
without examination to the two-year Professional Course
for the Professional Certificate.

The Professional Courses include special methods in Language,
History, Arithmetic, Reading, Geography, Drawing and Manual Train-

ing, together with General Methods, Principles of Teaching, History
and Philosophy of Education, Observation, Practice Teaching, etc.

The twenty-eighth session opened September 6th, 1911. For cata-

logue, giving full information concerning State Scholarships and de-

tails of the work offered, address

J. L. JARMAN, President,

Farmville, Virginia



SANITARY PLUMBING
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES

Hot Water and Steam Heating, Tinning,

Galvanized Iron Work and Guttering

7116 kest of R.ange0 and Stoves made always on band. Hf^b

grade Cooking Utensils

CALL PHONE 52

BRUNET & SOMMERS
9 N. SYCAMORE STREET

H. F. MUNT, Pra. W. T. BAUGH. Vice-Pra. W. B. HARRISON. Sec. & Tree*.

Virginia Printing
AND MANUF’G COMPANY

PRINTERSGOOD WORK CALL. PHONE

PROMPT

Book Makers
OR WRITE US

SERVICE FOR PRICES

RIGHT PRICES

Tobacco Labels

t

PHONE 67

t

76 Market Street PETERSBURG, VA.



COAL
UNDER COVER

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Jackson Coal and Coke Co,



New York
Clothing Co., Inc.

41 N. Sycamore Street

mm

Our line comprises everything suitable

for the Man, Young Man, Boy, and

Child. We aim to carry only the

best of everything to sell at the small-

est possible price.

Come and give us a call. If by chance

your purchase is unsatisfactory, we will,

at all times, remedy the fault.

Remember, everything fully guaranteed

Sole Representatives of the Famous

KUPPENHEIMER CLOTHING
MANHATTAN SHIRTS

FOWNES GLOVES IMPERIAL HATS
and

LION COLLARS








